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DRAMAT IS PERSON &. 


. EDWARD IV. of the houſe of York, King of England. 

Queen MARGARET, a Princeſs of Anjou, married | 

10 Henry VI. of the houſe of Lancaſter, King of Eng- 
land, but dethroned and confined. - 


The Earl of WARWICK, _ 


| SUMNER, Warwick's friend. 
NEVIL, an attendant on the Deen, 


Orriczxs, GuarDs, &c. 
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QUEEN MARGARET, N EVIL. 
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And proudly lords i it on the throne of Lancafter z\ 3 
Can you, great queen, ſo Py endure 
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you with 


to your ruin, 


HAT! while the fates o'erwhelm 
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their frowns, 


Your huſband groaning 1 in oppto· 


brious chains, 
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_ The EARL. of WARWICK, _ "05M 


A Banks: of its, and-fnile ſerenity ! — — 
Dawns any hope to miſery like yours? 


OO OBO —„-ᷣ 222 —yęH—¼ 
ry 


Marg. Ves; the ſupporter of a gen'rous ſoul 
That makes it bolder in adverſity ! 
Not ſuicide, the coward's-mean-reſource. . . . 
Hope of revenge I cheriſh in my breaſt ; 
Revenge! the glorious attribute of heav'n. 


Mv. And whence can thy misfortune draw fuch hope, 
Th imperial ſceptre, in the hand of York, 
Is now with-held from Lancaſter's juſt ſway. 
The time is now no more when thy great ſoul, 

The counterpoiſe to royal Henry's weakneſs, 
Humbled the native fierceneſs of this iſle To 
Forc'd her reluctant to confeſs your pow'r, 

And made proud Albion's ſons revere authority. 
Our haughtieſt warriours, guided then by you, 
You cruſhed the Thieftdihs of our civil broilss. 

Then, the now lucky York's ambitious father, 

Fell a juſt victim to your royal ire. 

But now the ſcene is changed, and maugre all 
Thy innate fortitude, by wayward fate, 
As if repenting of her former ſmiles, 
York proudly triumphs ; Lancaſter's depoſed, 
Vain were your efforts in a huſband's cauſe, 
Who panic-ſtruck made weak attempts to gra, . 5 
A ſceptre ſliding from his recreant hand. EC 
Warwick's fel! ſtar glared baleful to your * 

Vour ſon, dear object of your vows and fears, 
Far from his plaintive mother's tender care, ji” 
A captiye infant dreads the ty 21 0 frown, | 
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The EARL F WARWICK. 3 


And your illuſtrious ſelf, diſgrace. to loyalty, r, 
Are now confin d within theſe hated walls 


Marg. More flatt'ring ſcenes are op ning to my view, 


And adverſe fortune ſeems inclined to change; 3 ao 05 

At leaſt, my bia(s'd heart fo whiſpers to Frag: 4 1 n | 

And to unfold my ev'ry hope to you. © en i 01 
Edward intends the ſecret of his heart. 


| His love ſhall this day be proclaimed to all; oe” 
The fair Elizabeth, whom Warwick long 3 
In private has adored, he means to weed. * 
Thus Edward ſeizing on the baſe occaſicrn -;*7 
Of his friend's abſence at the Gallic court 
Offers a throne, ere Warwick. can ret. 


Nev. And what avails this perfidy to youj, 
Or the adherents to fall'n Henry”: 8 cauſe? 8 


> 0 nd 5401 q 
Marg. That time will tell, thy regain od; all / Wl 
The great events which actuate this world. oy 
How will the Engliſh brook to ſee'th* ofurpery et 
To Warwick _ * a ſubject's mee ob E 


a” WA 


New. How. ! rails a ſubject” $ daughter to the throne, , 
While Warwick, in his name, follicits France 
To give their monarch's ſiſter to our king: 
This double inſult to a friend and foe 


Is big with danger to the crown of Edward. 1 
Marg. I glory in the tumult to enſue; 5 
In vain Elizabeth declines the nuptialss 
And prays her father not to force her will; 42 Re 
But his ambition's deaf to all entreaty, _ SY, 
And laughs at nature, ſo he raiſe his War- * 
LY. | . | This 


eee eee — 


This I have learn'd from thoſe who know the ſecret. 
And can you think that Warwick's daring mind, 
The pride of war, the thunder of the field, 

Will thus be robb'd of her his ſoul adores ; 

Tamely reſign her to uſurping Edward, 

To be the ſcoff, the may-game of the court, 
And not have ample vengeance for this injury. 


Nev. His prudence may forbid all raſh attempts. | 


Marg. Prudence! a cowar@'s virtue, .. Warwick * 
With all the fires impatience ever kindlel ,, 
Impetuous in his thoughts, brooks no delay, id 40 
And what he wills, as inftantly-performs. SL 
Be that his praiſe, altho* my direſt foe ; 

His powerful ſword decides the fate of monarchs. 
Proud in th' extreme, and jealous as intrepid, 
Wich noble heart, and mind not to be chang'd, . 
| When once his. reſolution he has fix dj, 
Great Warwick is! who, conſcious of his worth, 
Looks down on thrones; and holds himfelf ſuperiour _ 
To thoſe crown'd things he lifts to monarchy. 
Soon ſhalt thou ſee him ardent in my cauſe, 
And eager to avenge th' affront receiv'd, 
Pull down this idol he himſelf has rais'd : 
Soon ſhalt thou ſee him call my Henry forth 

From the diſhonour of captivity ; 

And giving a new ſpirit to our cauſe, 

Lead troops embattled to aſſert our right, 
And chear the drooping friends of Lancaſter. 


Nev. Pray heav'n, fuch flat ring wiſhes may prove true. 


Marg. 
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Marg. Doubt not „ ' 
Approaches | as juſt h hour of Sata, - 
When all thy pow'r uſurp'd ſhall: be uy ; 
Or if the malign influence of my fortune 
Should Warwick's arm enerve, and foil his ſword : 
At leaſt, this comfort ſhall J have, to ſee 
The foes of Lancaſter engagd in broils, 
And mutually concert each other's ruin. 

To view their blood in ſtreams will chear my eyes, 
To hear their dying groans delight my ears, 


3 


And thus contending for the wrongs they've done, 21 


Revenge at once, and Beer me back wes throne. 


Nev. Let not ;ufions lad you to new peril. 
Above a woman's power to encounter; 
And all for what? for a weak, 1 mortal, 


Alike unworthy of the throne and you. 3 


Aurg. Spare your inveRtives on the royal head: . 


To be unfortunate is not a crime. 

His hand, fatigued with wielding of the ſceptre 
I ſaw him ſleep on danger's precipi ce. 
To me he now affigns the taſk of vengeance, 
Regardleſs of the evils we endure. 
Fall'n Henry ſeems alike inſenſible 

To his own chains, and the uſurper's pride. 

But now, to me, to Marg'ret is devoly'd 

To act the monarch, and forget the queen; 

And for ſuch daring there's an only ſon, 

To be x mother's comfort for her toils ; 

Should ſhe ſucceed to reinſtate his fire 


6 The EAxL WARWICK. 
On the.great-throne of his forefathers s: 


He then wil! know how much he owes a parent, 


And from what various pexils ſhe; has ſnatch'd him. 
Nev. From ſuch as hiſtory w Wer _ b'lieve.” 998 8 


Marg Ev'n my own. tlood runs cold at che remem- 
brance- : 

Of the dire day, when div? n * — 650 3 
Both fugitives from Edward's cruel rage, 
Our laſt aſylum was a dreary foreſt, 
Wich gloom embrown'd, replete with ew ry terrour. 2 
Helpleis and unattended, my poor babe Es 
In theſe fond arms I bote; 5 for him all anxious 
Regardleſs of myſelf. . . . Thro' paths unknown 
I ftray'd the live-long day, with England's 2 
And ev'ry moment chere 3 — 207, W VO 


Nev. That hon ſhould be: acts lo low! f 


Marg. So low, indeed. Pl what- words Can 
I paint : 
1:4 That moſt alarming inſtant of my tis: 8 4 
3 When, nurs'd in blood, and outlawed by the late, 
| | A ruffian form before my eyes appear'd 
Fix'd in aſtoniſhment and chilling fear. 
$41 | A ſudden ſmile of avaricious joy. 
| / | Gleam'd o'er his face, at ſight of unſought prey. 
1 He drew his ſword, intent to ftrike : I ſtopt him : 
| (For woman's fear was conquer'd by the . 
at | I bore my ſon) then bid him hold my child, 
9 For I was tir'd with bearing: *Tis your prince, 
1 The heir of hapleſs Henry.“ Then, O ſham 


So 


#5 + 


be EAR“ Y waR ick. 4 


To thoſe whoe're Ge che great dnes of the an 25 0 s 
He look'd corhpaſſion at my AT plc. 2 28d 
And kindl'd in our cauſe, 7 oe of unn 2074 
If thou'rt a man, if thou'rt —— blood, Ik 


„ Behold thy. lawful prince z,, behold his mother. 
« O0 ſpare, ſpare him, or kill us both together.” 
* 7. 


A rough, but honeſt zeal, glow'd'i in his' - TWIN 
2 tears of loyalty ſtream'd down his cheeks: 1 
Come, follow me, he ſaid your life's m e n 
«© This hand ſhall bear the prince; in this my WOö rd 


Shall cleave whatever Yorkiſt dare oppoſe. 532579 Henle | 


_w * „ -— «4 * + 4. 2 ff þ 
ity 16 5 * * «„ 18. 


| 8 35 „Mis haz u ia ssd len Fe wee ere O r 


With ſenſe of veneration, hen they ſee A do- oT 
Their rightful ee humbled in diſtreſs. Fer- AA N 


Murg. No; etwas an honeſt heart, yet wsd : 


By life's falſe poliſh, or the fraud of Courts. 
Say” what ſo juſtly ſhould ennoble mortals, | | 


As loyalty to an unhappy prince, 4 
His birchright and diſtreſs his chief ſupporters, 
un venal lords hail rae, rous Ka ones 


3% out bliow ro oa e mob ro, + 
"WE Hear n in tt vin manifeSily, ooav's 
Its mediation in,your joint behalf. 


Saving the mother and the royal babe... Ann wt th 
By hands which never Nd. been uſed to mercy, Cs 7 


Marg. It did, I ever. gratefully ſhall own, NY 


And fervent pray'rs acknowledge the protection. 2 


* But, now to Edward; he, ſhall inſtant learn” . 75 
That Marg' ret fears him not; will boldly if aK | 
Bid him to ſend her to the Gallic ſhore, 


M6, 


8 The EAT of WARWICK. 


And fix the ranſom of the queen and prince, 
That granted, I have nothing more to aſk; 
Nor can he leſs than to fulfill his promiſe. ain 


Næv. And do you think that Edward, gracious queen, 
Will . ſuch n however juſt? d 


2 * 52 


Marg. 1 think he will; for notwithſtanding all... 
The dire calamity i in which he plunged us, 
True magnanimity is Edward's: praiſe, _ | 
His virtues. I deny gs Kawai 4 wat 
Shall overtake his lawleſs -uſurpation. . T 

In ftraight to France, there join my 9 to 0 Warwick's; 
The Gallic monarch ſhall eſpouſe our quarrel, Y 
To re- obtain our long · diſputed right. 
Myſelf, my ſon, my huſband I' defend; . et 

It is reſoly'd . . . but haughty Edward comes 
Wren, and wait our pleaſure, faithful Nevil. ; 
1 1; LP Nevil, 


Enter EDWARD, SUFFOLK, Guanms. / 


Edw. Madam, Pow heard that you a would ie wich 
19 | Edward; 
| ö Now let us know what ne 3 aſk," 
qi | If thy requeſt exceed not reaſon's bound, n of 
Edward ſhall not refuſe. ,, ,$ $5 4275 „ 


Marg. ndulgent fir, 
This condeſcenſion from thy height of pow'r 
Argues the blood of Vork is not ſo cruel 
As ſome antagoniſts would fain aſſert. 


eee von 


*% 


The Buns of WARWICK: „ 
Edo. Cenſure's a tribute which the Great muſt pay. 


My heart is juſt, and ſets due value en 

Thy talents, worthy of a better fate; IF 

; Therefore we deign. to learn what you. require. a 

Marg. In me ' behold th uncertainty of bew 2 

Thy preſence aggravates my other ills. ' Fan en of 

I've ſeen you bend a ſubje&'s knee to __— 2 7 

Vour queen, your ſov reign, in this very palace, 

Where now you rule, and hold me as a 1 WES. 

Such is the ſport of fickle deſtiny. „„ 

3 | Enjoy the tranſient bleſſing while you . 
| From me to you the bitter cup may paſs. * 


I now demand what you're in honour "no 
To grant, not meanly ſupplicate a boon; 
That you reſtore my ſon and me to liberty. 


L f Eau. "This 3 is the ſtile of pow'r, not of petition. 


Marg. "Tis virtue's tile, that knows not how to 1 

Speak; what's the ranſom you demand for botL RH? 

0 And rid your eye of ſuch diſpleaſing objects 
6 TW unhappy, whom fell uſurpation wrongs. 


Edw. The firſt uſurpers were of Lancafter. © hr 
York but re-claims their injur'd houſe's _ 
Too long kept from them by oppreflive force. f . . I 
What miſchief ſprang from our inteſtine broils! © 
But wherefore ſpeak, and on what plea, proud wromas, 
Daꝛr'ſt thou diſpute my title to the crown, ; 

| Againſt the nation 8 voice, by hom n 1 

I wield fair Albion” s ſceptre. Shall 2: ſoreigg 


bee en 2 


I, 
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10 The EARL of WARWICK. 


Princeſs, the child of titular Anjou, 
Upbraid me here in London? matchleſs daring 4 


Vour Henry, by the ſenate,” is depos'd; 


And here thou'rt now no more than Rene $ daughter; z/ 
An alien princeſs, but no more a queen: 


Be thou no longer vain of that high title. 


The treaty pending now twixt France and us 
Will fix the time of your deliverance. 

What obſtacles may intervene, I know not, 

The claims of kingdoms are not eas ly ſettled; 
Nor ist my bus'neſs to unfold them here. 

Your lot depends entirely on my will. 


Marg. On heav'n, and on myſelf I will en r 
*Tis now no time for mis'ry to retort | 
To Edward's railing, and opprobrious taunts. 

Tyrant, you fear leſt Europe, by my cries, 
In the juſt. cauſe of kings, ſhou'd ſuccour ſend. 


But, ev'n from Engliſh hands, I hope revenge. 


The reſtleſs natives of this peopl'd 'ifle, 
Tumultuous as the ocean that ſurrounds em, 
Are ſoon excited by each factious blaſt, a 

In driving ſtorms to deal their martial rage. 
Such hours haſt thou to dread, and I to hope. 


More from the people's wrath do I expect 


Than the flow ſuccours of protracting kings: 
While that I live thou never ſhalt know quiet. 
Thus Henry's wife declares, thy lawful queen, 

And tho a woman, tyrant, thy luperiour. 3 


4 
E AISLES 


Edin. I war not with thy ſex; but from my foul | 
Pity this wild extravagance of rage. N l TI 


- | But 


E „ ö 
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But wherefore, Marg' ret, can'ſt thou call me n N 
Led by my father to the field of glory, 
To vindicate the crown uſurp'd from Vork, 
I there beheld him fall midſt troops embattled, 
And, as by duty urg'd, avenge his death, 
I did; that is the ſenſe of your complaints. J 3 
Complaints I heed not, they will neꝰer avail you 
Howe er they ſerve to feed a frantic paſſion, | 
That makes you now forgetful of our preſence. 
I feel for greatneſs fall'n;; - applaud your ſpirit. | 
No more . . . and from the blood of York enough. 
Go, ſooth your anguiſh with a darling ſon, | | 
Nor ſhall admittance be denied you to him: 
But when you hold him in your arms embrac d, 
That be your proof of Edward's clemency. 


Marg. Our tears, our groans, our abje& ſtate will 


teach 
What juſt returns ſuch 3 deſerves. 
Till then fare wel... % +. ho 
1 „ (Ex. Wan ret, Nevil N 
Za. Suffolk, my gen'rous heart 


Cannot but feel for this afflicted queen. 1 
But, what are all her pangs to what I ſuffer? 

I now, my friend, this boſom will unfold, 

And pour its ey ry ſecret in your ear. 

The virtues of my heart you Jong have knows; 

My race of glory is now ſtain'd with love; 

Shameful confeſſion, but, alas, too true. 

For, from the fatal day her beauty firſt 


© Triumphant 


12 The EARL of WARWICK. 


Triumphant dazzI'd all th* admiring court, b 

My heart furrender'd to the conqu'ring charms. nr 4d] 
Of fair Elizabeth, a willing captive : bn of 
1 found myſelf far gone ere well Rant N wars L 


Su. How ! fair Elizabeth, whom w arwick leres! 


How will he bear a rival in his paſſion ? 3 s ae 
Edw. O, there thou prob'ſt me to the very. FX 
Making my wounded heart bleed all afreſn. 1 
I feel for Warwick; yet canꝭt cure my love: 267 7 
But, to no longer languiſh in fuſpence, + 1 
And free me from remonſtrances of friendſhip, 2 
I mean to marry ere he can arrive; V 


So, by diſpatch, to ſuperſede m. oy 


Suff. But tell me, royal fir, are 500 aura | 
That mutual love Elizabeth enflames ? N 


Edw. No matter; ſhe is now in life's gay bloom, 
A novice yet, perhaps, in love's ſoſt paſſion, 
At leaft, her modeſt diffidence declares 
A heart unpractis d in th' intriguing arts. ; 

Her innocenceconfounds ; believe me, Suffolk, .. + 
When oft-times I would fain unfold my love, +1) 
Her inſtant bluſhes caus'd the like in me ; 401 

Struck dumb, I-could not ſpeak my ſentiments. 


* 7 
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Sf. But, ſhould her heart be otherwiſe inclin' d. 


Edw. Grant that it were; know: you not female pride? 
Fhat a crown'd lover ſeldom fails. to pleaſe. ern. 
W hat can a ſubject offer to allurr e 
Of equal charms with England's diadem; 


The EAI of WARWICK: 43 


Beſides, . my love ſhall teach me bow to pleaſce. 
And win her, independent a i bn: A 


Suff. But then, conſider the hard fate of W ar arwick, .. 


. 344 £173 


Edw. Suffolk, I do; and nenn be chought, 
I ſee him all enrag'd at my eſpouſall,. 5 562, 
And hear his loud reproaches to p et ao: 
To whom ſuch binding ſervices he rende d. 50 IT 


Cou'd prinees e er be tied by gratitude is I T9} 4 28 5 
His s treaty. now, with France is at an end; 


. 


ir 
That pow'r, incens d againſt our = conduct, 
May rouze him to rekindle civil e, eee eee 
Nr . /724H- 74 


S. The evil geni us of our iſle ae 3 
1 fear, this ill-tim'd paſſion's big with danger. 
The hoſtile feuds of Lancaſter and York at 
Have drench'd our fields with ſtreams of Engl ich bl ood,. 


And om; th⸗ inhabitants of this bam d ige. 3 1 | 


Edu, Buttons I means that a they ſhouſd breaths from 
s carnage, *': OKC" nogup à Hu- Bite 
And We igual from e L . 
Then to replunge them into ſcenes WAP. vi Ge $778 
I cannot bear the though: 10. mw = 19180 


"BE on TO CLF Ae . FIC ILL 


CVõ te be Can Suffl's neal 
In aught alleviate his WH s anguiſh * 


Edw.' Yes, Suffolk can; and him alone I'd cruſt . 


„ * + 


With the important ſecret of my boſom. 
S. Then make 1 it known, that IL may execute. 


Edw. $1 To Par is fly with wings of . expedition > 
See Warwick, and relate the whole, My heart 
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Recoils, ede eee ne bim 
Aſk, in requital for Elizabeth, E art ni bet 
(So he forgiye the folly of my 8 3 
Whate'er his utmoſt wiſhes can demand. 
Bid his ambition claim for wife our ſiſter 1B awkil 

And by that bond grow nearer to our perſon... | 

Ambition 1s the- idol of his — sd b; i 2 
I know that. Warwick never look d on ove imo of: 


But as a toy, unworthy of a hero's mixe 


Suff. Is there aught elſe to do, ſhou'd haughty Fines 
Be loud in her complaints of treaty broken, 5 
And menace England with immediate war 


 Edw. I, . char way, nothing fear ; ; Be Plieve me, 
Sasel 8 8 
France dare not raiſe the ſignal"sf III | 
Too WF embarraſs id in her « own affairs. 
Nor need this flighted marriage break our treaty, 
To make the peace propos d more permanent: 
King Henry's queen, unranſom'd, ſhall return: 


＋ po 


But the young prince, her ſon, III keep for hoſtage. '. 


That dang rous branch may ſhoot up to a tree, 
Noxious to all our hopes oſ royal. — tonne) I 
Be gone, and loſe no time.. 8 


Enter Officer of the Guards... ks who os oil 


C 5 fa Moſt gracious prince, 
% 8 TOR oi + - > = xs 3 


* 


% 4 F * 2 1 7 : ; 
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3 81 How! WA ͤ ⁵'—d 7 *..; 


OF. eee , in., Een now 


The ,peoplb on the ſhore, in zealous crowds, © 
40 | | | pM With | 


"% 


5 The EARL of WARWICK. 48 


With endleſs ſhouts acelaim on bis arriyall,.. : 
As England's champion, and the dalle of e 


Eo. Tis well; withdraw. (i. Offer] Whit 6 un- 
expected ſtroke! : 

Warwick is come; my hopes are all confounded” 

To ſee, or not to fee him; that's the point. ut 5 
Good heay'n, I know not what reſolve to take. | 
How vain are all the projects of weak mortals! Th 2 1 Wn 
Aſſiſt me, Suffolk, in this dang” rous criſis s — * £2 850 
Meeting the man Pve injur'd, and I love, . 3; f a | ” = 
Tho' my breaſt feel a tempeſt-beaten heart. 
My looks muſt wear the: ſemblance of a calm. 


1 


— * 
* 


a-C'T IM. $CENW 
WARWICK, SUMMER. 


"Own; Fm pleas d; W it glds oy fo foul; 
To ſee a nation's univerſal joy, +5 
And grateful ſenſe for ſervices I've render'd jt 1 
While ſhouting crowds make all the concave bank, 
Of Thames reſound, and echo to the . 
yr Such 


16 e EAAL f WARWICK. 


Such tributes pleaſe; when won by :ptorious decds; 
A prince, aceompliſi᷑ d, to the throne Le rais d. 
No more need England now dread France's ire, 
As under Henry, long our throne's diſgrace, 
The ideot flave of an imperious wife. 
Betwixt two rival, and two mighty nations 
Pve fix'd the ballance of diſputed pow'r, 
And with the olive branch twine hymen's wreath. 
Our Edward is to marry Lewis” ſiſter. 
All this I've done, and hence am juſtly Rid, 
The umpire, dread, and the ſupport of kings. 
Sum. Theſe brilliant titles a new luftre draw 
. From the diſtinguiſh'd love with which you're favour'd ; 
Since fair Elizabeth declares for you. | 


War. I glory in the title of her lover: 
No hero need to bluſh at ſuch a paſſion.” 
But hark, the king, Edward, my friend approaches: 
Haſte thou to fair Elizabeth, and paint | 


TH Mp AI fn of my heart to 12 her. 
* [Exit Sum. 


3 , 


Euter E DWA R D. Gvarvs. 


mar. Hail, mighty prince! triumphant over all 
The leagued pow'rs to oppoſe your right. 

Thy faithful Warwick, to conſummate all 

The happineſs thy heart can wiſh, now brings 
From willing France, the treaty you = 7 1 
With 2 of his * for your queen 


Thou bringeſt more from France than k deſire, 
Mur. 


3 


* 


De EARL of WARWICK. 17 


War. How more! ought not my for reign t to e 
At this alliance with a virtuous princeſs,” ; FAT 
That adds to, draws no luſtre from her rank. 5 7 20 
She now prepares t embark for England's court, FW 36. e 
There to receive thy royal hand in marriage. * 
What more cou'd faithful Warwick for thy "My 


| Equally zealous in the field and ccunell , 
Edu. Edward's tio ſtranger 8 

T” aſſert our fights, and Lancaſter to cum; © e 4 
But yet, alas ] ſo deſtiny will haue it. 5 


* A 
To be th' ally of France I don't decline; 3 4 
But cannot, will not, ſhall not wed the { TRY „ 


nor. What ſays my prince? unfbld theſe _ we? 
Why thus departing from your late levee? e SG 
Forget you my commiſfion to the court © te i 56d 


Of Lewis? Hell ve brook this uf of ben. ph : 
| 1 Be not z Toe e nad. my. mind chat 
| ſuffice : 


Nor, to leaſe others, ig g Sana 7 i 
| ENS r 073 Win 8 


War. But, . e fign'd ; your ur royal will. 1 
Has been by me convey d to Lewis cr, ess 2 
Nor ſhall't be ſaid, that Warwick ver, impos'd. Sei WT 


Edu. Lewis and I, not you, will fettle that, 0 aeg 
Why I renounce the nuptials which 1 Giight, "2 Ar 120 _ 4 
And turn my thoughts to a more pleaſing a 1541 a 
Then talk no mote of what my Wol getes gr 
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Wares + „„ g all amazement, ii 
What new aflection can have watp'd you thus; . 


Or can propoſe fo uſeful an alliance, | 5 


As that $199k IN Fee Wigs: V 


„ >... Wabas 
Muſt I Gr ever bow z ; e oke! Wt 3 | Bc 
Tied down th' ambitidus flave of intefeſt. 
Doony'd to be ever great, but never happy; & 


My heart grows rebel and diſclaims ſuch laws... 0 0 


| War. What: have 5 heard, — ſn: pow uf 
England! > 9214 rod 61 
Is Edward's heart become the ſlave of love? 10 


Can that weak paſſion, make him — of ie 
And overcaſt bis fame with perſidy. animes al Uf. V 
But it were W to ſuſpect m my. prince Ie reno i 
Of ſuch progeeding, fraught with e ch danger... . —— 


I cannot beheve't, and now by duty urg'd, 
Siminon your fiatiys- virtue to awake * 1 as 


: gotttu} 
Ew. Your zeaFs-in vain; 0. Warwick, hat I ſuffer: 
Betwixt two tyrant paſſions, love and fame! 
My once bold heart is ek alternate G.. 
Steady to neither; nor frotm-elorfwedn 997 1 ned only 
Warwick, Fku6# Pm ſeated ona throne,” / uf 10H 


B's on a precipice's-yzmgſt verge · „ „ 
ere ghaſtly mig Fajcs from ey Del e ne 1 vaV7 
T he 20 1 i, wa pot. quite ding uſh'd. 1 £19414 — 
Think me not loft to fame. .. how conquer loye 4 _ 
More would I ſay. . but... my Warrigur,, guide, friend; 5 
Thy monarch's fate depends on thee = i 
N 4 [Ex. Edward, Guards, 


W A R- 


rh Ai of Wario? h 


Far... Immortal pow 'rS, ” wh = this riddle mean ng 
A change ſo unexpected who cou'd fear? 
What new,-Iprung beauty hath farpriz'd his Gul. 
Put, lo! another wonder this way comes, 
Marg ret adyancing tow'rds the man ſhe hates. 


Eier MARGARET. 


Marg. You may, with reaſon," wonder I ſhows cams 
Where the fell cauſe of alt our houſe's x Ny Nen jul 
And my calamity is to be met Tt 
But preſſing motiyes, ſir, have brought me it A 


Warwick returning from the court of Lewis, ©» 


No doubt, brings with him the concluded treatys _... 


95 4% 


*Tis hop'd, hell deign to tell a wretched queen 3 % 
What lot has deſtiny ordain'd for her; 5. | * 


3 EE ES 


To free a princeſs from captivity. 8 5 ba 
To your diſpoſal ey'ry thing's affion 4; "hg * IT 
Myſelf, my ſon, and huſbaad 1 in your pow 1 * i 
Mar. Tis from my maſter you muſt dunn Toy bre; 
This treaty may not be ſo far W <yi } 57 H 
As not to undergo ſome alteration n 1 8 b 


When leaſt expected, monarchs change their Ain 


Marg. Not Edward far; 1 match with France” $ 
ſiſter, 1 FH | ; 
Which he, by Warwick, has ſollicited, 
Is too eſſential to forego. . . . Howe'er, _ | 
It has been rumour'd * throꝰ the court, 5 3 


* 


* 


* 4 


- 9 


b. 
= \ 


20, The EAN of WARWICE. 


That a new paſſion hath enflam'd his heart, 
Of which, eee Fe „„ 


| War. N . Not I, by heav'n.. . - 
| Who can the ſorc'reſs-be that cou'd enthrall 


And make him ſwerve to ſuch eſcapes of love? 
Marg. That ſorcereſs is one you'd ſcarce ſuſpect, 


One whom he ought in honour to revere ; 
One, whoſe fair hand is to a hero promis d, 
And to that hero Edward owes his crown: 
But now repays with blackeſt perfidy, 

His fignal ſervices in field and council. 
Nay, this night robs him of his fav'rite prize, 
Elizabeth, the firſt of Engliſh beauties. ' 


War. Elizabeth! be cautious what you ay; 
I'm on the rack ; my ſoul is all on fire. 
Cou'd Edward then, forgetful of himfelf? , . ... 
Sure he's not yet apoſtatiz d from glory. 
Men cannot, ſure, ſo rapidly become 
Cowardly, baſe, perfidious, and ingrate. 
What! does he mean to have himſelf dethron'd, 
The ſtate o'erturn'd ; and all thro' his contrivance ? 
Has he ſo ſoon forgot who Warwick is, 
And dar'd to hurt him in the tend'reſt part? 
%%% 2ocis in 's oi hin 20, edu 10, 2:0 


Marg. . . . Conviction ſoon will prove 
All IT have ſaid is true, beyond a doubt. 


War. *'T was nat'ral, madam, to ſuſpend my b'lief. 
You the informer, Edward the accus'd. | 
O, 5 have — a dagger in my heart. | 


> 


% _ 


The EARL of WARWICK? ax 


And that your narrative is but too true, - + ; 17 
Edward's confuſion is a glaring prof. 
Is it for Warwick to be treated thus ? 


Marg. Wherefore furpris's you ſhou's be treated 0 
He, who proves falſe to his true, lawful prince, 
From uſurpation muſt expect ſuch treatment. 
Had you with equal zeal ſery'd Henry's cauſe,” 
 Marg'ret a nobler recompence had found ''— © © 
Than this; which Edward now prepares.” Ere long 
What you've acquir'd by a change of kings; yes, 
 Youll know, as well as whom you ought thave ſerv'd, - 4 
And whom to hate; * but, thanks to Providence, | 
A hope of juſt revenge now chears my ſoul, | | 5 7 
To fee the rebel chief, who fought WM 6 
Puniſh'd by him he lifted to a throne. [Ex Marg i 


WARWICR serve. 


War, I cannot harbour ſuch a foul POL th „ 6 
Guiltleſs myſelf of ſuch atrocious crimes, 5 =g 6 7 
I know not how to think another guilty, 2 
And ſure, if Warwick was to be betray d, 

It ought not be om Edward, king, and friend, © 


" Bw SUMMER. 


Sum. Shall 1 dare ſpeak what I have heard, my lord? 
The fair Elizabeth. . . .. 


1 . Stop .. 3 regard lt 
Thy life, and Warwick's peace...how ; what Gaid/ſt ! ene 


I fain wou'd know; and yet I dread to learn. 
Come you to prove what Marg'ret has adyanc d? 


7 
2 4180 
Well; 

3 


22 We EARL of WARWICK: 


Well; grate upon my ears th ll-omen'd notes. 
Elizabeth is Perdition Bo ol. « hell 3 


Sum. Elizabeth is 33 not to be your's; ; 
From her-own lips I've learn'd the perfidy, 
And the baſe ſtratagems againſt your love. 
This is the night appointed for her ſpouſal 
With England's monarch; ſo her father wills, ; 
Charm'd with the thought to have a king ſor ſon: 
The weeping fair one ſighs to ſee her Warwick. 


War. Dumb with amazement at ſuch monſtrous crimes, 
T can't find words to utter my ſurprize. . .. 
Tis now no time to think, rage calls to action. 
Yes, Edward, thou ſhalt rue this ſhameful act. 
To what exceſs I lov'd this trait bus man! 
Too well I low d, not to deteſt him noπ—W . 
Tho” my heart bleed at ſuch a dire, reſolve . * 
But the affront will Juſtify my wrath. _ 


Sum. Since that your ruin "muſt 82 his bliſs, .. 
You'll prove a mutual terrour, to each o — 
Self-preſervation i is the firſt of laws. 7 ED 55 


IWar. 1 thank you, friend; ſhall profit of the hint. 
Was Warwick made to be the butt of ſcorn 
To the ungrateful prince bimfelf created ? 
I-can forgive a father's weak ambition, & 
Lur'd by the hope to have a queen for daughter; ; TT 
But never can the perfidy of Edward. i 
In ſportive eaſe he wills the ſname of Warwick 
But bitter difappoiritment be his lot. 
Here, on- my knees, to heav'nꝰ $ n line 1 feen, 


Elizabeth and I ſhall never part. 4 | 
bi 


Te EAT of WARWIGK: 


By her own angel-charms'I'fwear, ſhe's mine, #1637 Y MI 
While Warwick lives. Fell diſcord iſſue fort,, 
Now, crimſon ſlaughter arm thy ruthleſs We * 

Let fierce, convulſions rend our. ſea- girt. iſſ: : 0 


I am inſulted, who 2 ſleep i in peace, A e 
| ps hs E EI 2 x B ETH. 0% ors 10 
31] 3 ef ht 5 TUES 4 ilslu * 555 f 


Eliz. O,  welcpmes if, te Alien and f we 1 


ur. My ſoul's fait ddl, " ojip6ttunely came, en 
* inſpire my lo eg and kindle tenfold rage: 0 
Tue learn'd tue bale proceedings" of the king. TOR Aο 
With full rellance on the Virtucus heart, Nis buow 164 #f. 
That firſt made Warwick feet the pow!t"o8 Love: oh 5 
A heart, not to be won by dazling greatneſs; e e 
But ſuch teraptation leaves to vulgar minds. S112 cn ® 
The tyrant,” then, had marie d you for Bis pe: 
Let him nov tremble, Warwick is at nber 71 
Thy guardian, huſband; lover, and thy ringe 
Thy juſt avenger; - and, thou ſoon ſhalt knew 
What, Danger be.provokes Nfg, ſports with mex e 
I never was, of friend A, fog by halves, * Oe ets 110 
But chaſtiſe and ry F wh vol old ve 
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Elia. My father hays. ine e 
He fain wou 0 force ne 5 che | er marria —— Sa 
. o FEE _ ring toc ST 


Oft, in your abſence, d I'my twollen 1 heart 


Addreſs its ſighs to 4005 : oft. with'd your coming, 

Evgr: repruaching Francerfdt your. delay. 
Think, then, „hat hours Hizabeth has paſd' dl. 72 
| Relolv'd, ſhou'd yon: not came t eſcape by Heath. % 
OY now 3 * 20 
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Brook ſcorn and infamy from upſtart. Vork! . 


24 De Ear of WARWICK. 


My tears ceaſe flowing, abject fear retreats; : - 

Yet, let me caution thee, thy ſudden warmtngn 
To curh; leſt it, unbridl'd, bear thy zeal: =o 1 
2322220200 oadaetoa 61d 2 


But not to me, of the baſe coward's — 0 


Capitulating, cautious, tame reſtraint. 
What peril can exceed the loſs of thee ? 
Shall I be frighted by the pow'r. I've rais d? i 
Shall I, their God, who make, and unmake 3 E a0 


What wou'd aſtoniſh'd England ſay: * © 8 FR 
„To walike glory; how our hero's ff nh. ing 255) 
Nor dares to vindicate his gentle love on ed þ 
4 From the rude hand of an ingrate deſpoiler. bd if] 
I madden at the thought, and conſcious = 1 
Now reddens o'er my face, 'unus'd to bluſh, .,..,.... ; 
I ſtill can ſway my country as I pleaſe. 


* 


Edward's no more a king; L now am Lancaſters .. | 


Elia. Let not your love for me provoke ſueh miſchief, 
Your love's to me more precious than a throtie, coy 5 
While lov'd by you, tho” for myſelf” r 
Vet, the fad thought of my poor bleeding country, 


Afflicts my ſoul. ... . Ser Edward ere you draw | OY . 1 


Te hoſtile fword : try what remonſtrance c 4 


Ho Ft 491 3 
You onee mare friends . Nr and e nn 6 
2 8 ; 248 reien. 


— 


War. 4 . 1 644d fe 2 


To pow'r, hen join d with bäſe ingratitudee. 
I grieve chat I have ever been his friende 000 919, | 
Has not the e 9 diſgrace me, 4 


FI. Declin! 4 


I. 


The EARL of WARWICK. 


Declin'd the glorious nuptials I concluded? -_ 
And now, to add new horrour to the deed, | 
Baſely intends to rob me of my bride. 


Eliz. But vainly; that his pow'r ſhall ne'er effect. 


War. Am I to be the ſport of his caprice? 


23 


Muſt Warwick's name be ſign' d to fraudful treaties? 


Muſt he be injur'd in his love at home,, 
While abſent for his prince at foreign courts ? ? TY, 
Such provocation is not to be bornc 
But cries aloud for juſt and rapid vergeance. 

I yet am Warwick, terrible in war: | 

On whoſe ſide victory hath always fought. 

London ſhall know the cauſe of my complaint; 
And the whole nation learn it with amazement. 
They will not brook to ſee their Hero injur d 

By the ingratitude of York: a wretch | 

Tue rais d from nothingneſs up to a throne! 
Who, but for me, muſt have obſcurely liv'd 

In exile, or in thraldom: mean ingratitude 

1s a foul weed, fair Albion's gen rous iſle is; 
Can never brook, but loves to ſee it cruſh'd. . . . . 
Then, think on which fide will the people war. 


* Lord of my ſoul, and ev . 
O, deign to hear what I have now to offer; 
Nor thus indulge the tranſports of your mind: 
I cannot think that Edward is ſo fall'n, 
As now degen'rate from all princely virtues, 
To force to marriage an unwilling heart. . 
As yet, but to my fire, have I made known 
My diſlike to the king, and that in terms 
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26" The EARL of WARWICK." 


The gentleft, left I ſhould provoke his'anger. 

But, my heart tells me, that when Edward know: 
How long in mutual fondneſs we've been bound, 
He will decline to urge me to my ruin. 
Tl ſpeak my thoughts, will glory in my paſſion ; 
And, without bluſhing, will proclaim to all, 
Before a throne, my pref rence for Warwick. 


* 


War. Winds, catch the ſounds, and bear them on 
your wings 


To Edward's rival ear! my ſweet Elizabeth. 7 


Elix. Think not, my Warwick, chat a man, a king, 
Can act ſo far unworthy of his rank, 
As to compel a woman to his bed; 
Her alien'd heart averſe from his embrace: 


Not cen barbarity wou'd go ſo far. 


Edward is gen' rous, feels for others ills ; 

On that I reſt my hopes: do you too Warwick ; 
Nor, with black thoughts, anticipate misfortune; 
Do not diſdain to be advis'd by me, | | 
But liſten to hs wore of her you love. A el 


War. With me more pow'rful than aſſembl'd ſenates. an" 
At thy requeſt I do ſuſpend my rage 
For a ſhort interval of time; which you, 
And only you, cou'd now obtain. But, i 
Edward prove deaf to ev'ry tender plea, is 1 
And means to injure me in her I love; + 
Friendſhip's eras'd; and the betrayer dies. 


e EAI of WARWICK? x 
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MARGARET, NE. V. I L. vr 


x , Nou. ev ry thing Confpires to crowh 1 my "wi 
Diſcord has ſhook her torch among my foes. b 
Warwick's reſentment ſpurns all bounds; my fcheme 
So far ſucceeds in blowing up his rage. = . wx 
But more is to be done I muſt direct ile fort, . 1 -4 


I'm ſcarce recover'd' from th* alarming news — 
Of aplann'd interview *twixt York and Warwick. 2 1 
. 


That interview might overthrow my hopes, d 
And put an end to Watwick's rage. "The ear! 
Is hot, impetuous, violent, and may ö 
Break out in threats injurious to his prince, 8 
Gainſt whom his heart now boils with ire; but ſtop. 24 
Edward's deſtruction, not affront I want. 
Here Warwick Pm to meet; and my advice, ,- 
15 he purſue, will ratify, our vengeancde. 


Neu. But with th adherents to your cauſe devoted, 101 


1 doubt he will be, able ta effect... n wks Po 
Tue fall of Edward from the throne he Fad... 7 5 97 


* * 2 
22214 "> i 5 
: 3 Lo% . 


5 * if;40 
wh & 3. 3 wt 


be” of? 44 


For that imperious, and ungrateful 1 _ 

Marg. Thou little know'ſt doe ge, we as wok A 
Ready to veer with ev” ry ſhifting wind, 7:32 ya” 
And fteer each day a quite contrary Sg? 1169 Saf 
To that which the preceding it 1 old guο α oT 
For thirty years A prey to civil wars, | i979 47 26; one 
In vain does Albion hope for laſting peace: RY Vea of TO 
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Her natives, nurs'd in blood, delight in ſlaughter, 
And the leaſt ſpark may kindle new commotions. 
This is the realm of diſcord and of war; | 
B'lieve me, the date of Edward's triumph's ſhort. 
What various ſcenes of murder have we ſeen ? 
What various crimes committed? what a chain 
Of woes, from year to year, has not been felt 
By Albion, frighted at ſuch ſtreams of blood, 
Shed by the frauds of law, or foldiers rage; 
While nothing, all around, was heard but groans 
Of thoſe who moan'd a parent or a child: 


And frequent hearſes blacken'd ev'ry road. 


Of all the thouſands who have been proſcrib'd, 
Their children figh in ſecret for revenge. 
Tis the firſt lecture they were taught; ſuch notes $ 
Still wake their cradled infancy from fleep. ; 
For this, their firſt of duties, they endure 
nn LEES 


Now - O, gracious queen, 


Your thirſt of 3 blinds you to all danger, | 


And makes your thoughts ſo partial to your cauſe. _ 


Mare. Is there not ev'ry reafon that I ſhould ? 
When I reflect upon this people's nature, 
Their hands have been ſo long imbru'd in blood, 
And their firſt duty taught, is to revenge: 
They never long will keep the ſword in ſheath, 
And only wait the tempting opportunity 
To deal out blow for blow, on their oppreſſors. 
Such is the preſent ſtate of our true friends. 


The haughty ſenate knows to veer about, 


9 


4 
on 
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| And lowly crouch üs bün u fortune's minion. 
They ſhrunk *fore Warwick, and profſcrib'd their king- 
Yet, one ſucceſsful blow would make them ours. 

And, tho' they puſh'd their arrogance ſo far, 
As, with indignity to treat their queen, ner 
Yet, in ſucceſs, they'd pay me humbleſt homage. 
Beſides, we've ſuccours to expect. The Scots, 
A haughty, headſtrong, and rebellious people, 8 
Impatient of their yoke that galls, would fain 


Shake off their tyrant; and, thro' my evi TO, | 
Make inroad into England; 83 os! 11 
N declare for Lancaſter. 0 Sh. wel 
Nev.  Fore'd by diftreſs, you now 1 with was 

de IT PO 


The fall of hated York: tis int'reſt leads 
To ſuch an union, not a ray of friendſhip. _ 


Marg. Not a ray, indeed: for, * 
My hatred to conceal, but not extinguiſn; 
I league with Warwick, that I may inſure 5 
Juſt meaſure of revenge for Henry 8 wrongs : | 


1 ß A. A. 


* * 4 * 8 


Is to chaſtiſe th 1 of Vork. 
Thus diff rent politics direct us both. _ 
Think not I'll ſuffer an imperious ſubje _ 
To brow-beat and give laws unto his prince. 
No; I'll make proper uſe. of his revolt, _ 
To raiſe fall'n Henry. Puniſhment ſhall follow. 
Edward's example teaches, that a ſubject, _ 
Pow'rful as Warwick i is, mult be depreſs'd : . 
el ſuch prevail, peace cannot long reſide, 


1201 * 
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But hark, what noiſe; ist Warwick-that approaches 7. 
No, 'tis the king: my friend let us retires,” 1s) 1111 
ae 66 een Low vo! TIO rent 


5 


uy volt ods bn A 
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Edu. "Thou ſee'ſt there" ng fenen cnn 17 
r ee droben 
; The inſolent reply of - hs proud oi s begun £ 
. 1 ; Is not to be forgivin. Provokd by ag, 177 io 102g) 
. | Whoſe care it ſhould beito aſſwagemy pain, 1 0 51584 
| Til bear no more theſe voluntary thackles, ot 24s 2 
: But vindicate myſelf, and body d xx  vinage by t 
= As paſſion dictates. What ſhou ud kings reſtrain? _., 


'F Their ſubje cts TO, on eo Guards, withdraw; 
EK] You're not t admit, but from. our preſence keep r 


e 
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War. He's bete, to anſwer evry charge 
His king can ah againſt hit e 
Edw. 2357555 Hale... 
5: "YT ws P36 +. -., 6... prahoaed 
As if from r woßlkisas, or of aſpeck ee 
Dire; for, there was a Hines when Warwick. 5 preſence | 
Other emotions rais%d f in Edward's © eye, Arca 
Than thoſe of horrour; nor yet bis RAR. 
Doth know what cauſe hath alieg d thy hearty” ee 
And makes thee plan diſhonour' to a friend. Been 
Unwilling to give credit to report, 75 ö 6 Weg 
Himſelf is come to learn the dreadful motive. , 
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Edw. Then wait our ane, and our will to tell ir. f 
+, Hes; 1 7 

- War: Is this the recompence, or al my, I _ 2 
Thr illuſtrious marks of eminent giſti P 
With which you were to ſignalize my rr N 
Remember, ſir, that hard-fought, doubtful — ld ot joy 
For many hours the field with death was cover'ds 
Midſt heaps of ſlain your father breath'd his laſt. 
Then, cover'd with his blood, but fighting _— 


(The hoſtile ſword" was levelFd at your life) 4 1 
I flew to your aſſiſtance, fore'd my way un 1d Þ 
Thro' troops embattl'd, and there ſavd your life; T 9y&Ht} 
At the immediate peril of -my own. FFF 


= ah Bw. 


With the aſſiſtance of ſome faithful friends, 

1 ſoon had brought you out of danger's reach, 

And there aſſembled ſtraight, by your deſire © 
Such of our chieftains as ſurviv'd the fraxy. 

Before them all thus were you pleas d to ſpeak: 

„ Heav'n ſeems t appoint you guardian of my life, 

«© Good Warwick .. henceforth' rats. * friend. 

Conduct my youthful Reps in glory's path; 551 

<« Your ey'ry ſervice Edward ſhall remember; 

Nor prove pwr nas where he owes ſo much.” 8 


6 # 


Edw. Well . e What inference would provd _ 
wick draw "#1 | | 


IWar. Theſe were your words; ; veya em; was 
| deceiy'd. 
Was it for this I turn'd the fate of war; 
Made fly before me a tremendous „ · ⸗¶* i! 
And earn'd, by wounds, the title of invincible ? _ . 
But, wherefore waſte my breath in the recital] ; | 
GSO. | For 
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For ſervices are crimes to the ungrateful z 
No other fault have I been guilty of. . 
But were I, ſov'reign, to recount your faults —_— 


You've violated every facred bond ; 
Friendſhip and honour trampl'd on: by heav'ng 
My blood recoils at thy ingratitude. 
diu. Who boaſt their mighty deeds we more than 
paid . ©. > 


I ſhou'd have conquer'd or have dy'd without you; 
That truth you can't deny: what farther urg'd is falſe. 
Have I not giv'n thee more than e er I promis'd ? 
Ungen'rous railer; all the titles, honours, 

The wealth, the places, pow'r I've rais'd you to, 
Are theſe not proofs of Edward's gratitude ? 


TI own I fought Elizabeth in wedlock. 


Am I refus'd the birth-right of a man? 

For nature's feeling muſt a ſubject chide me? 
Muſt ev'ry tender ſentiment be huſh'd _ 

For th' angel form that now attracts my ſoul, 
Left He, ftern monitor, rebuke me for it? 

What elſe can you reproach your prince ? in what 
Am I unjuſt or cruel? Warwick ſpeak. 

Has ſhe been forc'd by me to hymen's rites ? 

Like you, I love her; am I therein guilty ? 

Your paſſion ſtrongly pleads in my defence. 


Beſides, I have her father's glad concurrence ; 


And ſhe, as yet, has not explain'd her mind. 
Others, perhaps, may charm as well as Warwick. 


War. Patience! good heav'n! . . . to be inſulted an 
You knew full well I lov'd Elizabeth, 


TY 
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Long before you expreſs'd a liking to her. 

I thought that ſome reſpect, ev'n from my prince, 
Was due to my affections, not to thwart 'em. 
However, this reſource remains, ſhou'd Edward 
Attempt ſtill farther in his odious ſuit: 

Warwick, by honour, love, and glory bound, 

Will, to his laſt, defend Elizabeth: 

And they, who'd rob me of her, may repent ” 04S 
I've ne'er. been injur d with impunity. 


Edw. Nor I been menac'd with impunity. | 
But, for that friendſhip, which Pve long held dear, 
And now protects you, you ſhou'd inftant rue 

Your daring infolence to England's monarch. 

And that reſtraint outweighs your ſervices 

J yet am maſter of myſelf; forbear 

To irritate a prince who ſtill regards you; 

Equally prompt to puniſh and forgive. 

What! tho? you rais'd me to the throne . . I'm king: 
Revere our wrath, and dare not to provoke it. 


War. Treatment, like this, I ſhou'd have long ex- 
Red 9 
F. rom the ingrate and perjur d bouſe of York. 


Edw. Guards, ſeize your pris'ner . . . thou audacious 
traitor , ... » | [the guards Jarrod Warwick 


War. -Wrindhes, avaunt ; nor, with unhallow'd hands 
Defile our perſon, . . . . Tyrant, is it thus | 
You treat the man to whom you owe the throne ? 
Here, take my ſword, and rip this honeſt heart; 


F 


Can love ſor me inſpire you to be wars ? 
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That way at once diſcharge the debt of glory. 
Why ftand'ft ĩrreſolute? ſtrike, ftrike, I ſay. | 
[ He throws his fwerd at the king's feet. 


Enter ELIZABETH. 


Eliz. Ye heav'nly powers protect us all from danger. 
Warwick a pris'ner! can it be! O, ſpeak ! 
Deign, gracious monarch, to attend my pray'r: 
On me let your reſentful ire be turn'd, 


Lam th' unhappy cauſe of this debate. 


The fault was mine, t' have not inform'd you firſt, 
That Warwick's heart and mine were long engag'd. 
That would have ſtifled then your growing paſſion. . . . 
Since now you've learn'd th* imperious force of love, 

O learn compaſſion for what others feel. 

Warwick's great deeds for you endear'd him to me; 
I, in the hero, loy'd. my ſov'reign's friend. 


Har. Vain's your attempt to ſoften ſuch a heart: 
Your frank confeſſion but provokes him more: 
His keeneſt joy wou'd ſpring from my oppreſſion. 
*Twou'd glad his ſoul to lead you to an altar 
Stain'd with my blood. He longs to ſee it ſtream : 
But, ere he can accompliſh that defire, 
An perhaps, may fall to Warwick's lot. 

[Ex. Warwick. 


Eli. Attend him, guards; ſtraight to the Tow'r convey 
This more than ſubject ; wou'd be king of * 


Elz. The ſtorm ariſes, and no port appears: 
What have you order d Whither ſent my ä ? 


Ew. 


SS & F* 
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: Edw. No, madam ; ; fear not for his life: I a 


To ſave him from himſelf; prevent rebellion; z. n 46 4 
Which his hot temper would be prompt to raiſe. 15 
I mean, he ſhou'd be check'd, but not dedroy d. 
You have declar'd 2 pref rence for his love. 
Betwixt ye both what tortures I endure ! 
Hated by you, infulted by a ſubje&  * * * ; 
Are theſe not motives for a tenfold rage? 
Perhaps, in Warwick's blood, I ought to waſh. 
The groſs affront to royalty in me. a 
But, my heart ſhudders at the horrid thought. 125 1 
And interceding friendſhip calms EA whe”: Es 
I am not yet ſo cruelly inclin'd, - | 
As not to liſten to the plea of virtue. "Ia 
Now, fair Elizabeth, yourſelf be judge, 
That Edward's s paſſion merited. ſucceſs, 


* r 
E „ 8 


Elia. Since virtue holds th aſcendant in Your heart, 
Enjoy the glorious conqueſt of yourſelf. 
Forgive a lover's pardonable rafhneſs : jos 
Nor Warwick be impleaded by his prince. ; 4 
Who'd e' er have thought (but, for my hapleſs beauty) 
A difference cou't jar *twixt you. and him; © 
Your braveſt leader, and your crowti's ſupport ! 
If, blind by wrath, he has tranſgreſs'd the bounds 
Of duty and allegiance ; you, my liege, | 
Be greater ſtill; excuſe his headſtrong warmth, 
And humble him, by gen'roully forgiving. 
We both will ſtrive who ſhall” applaud you moſt, 
And make your fame eclipſe een that of Warwick. 
Then will each thought, be joyouſly employ'd, 
T adore my lover, and admire my king. 

F 2 Edw. 
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Edw. Think you I'm made of ſuch ſoft pliant tuff, 
As to reward the culprit who inſults me ! : 
Nay more, tamely to ſue for reconcilement ! 

That Edward never can | 


Eater SUFFOLK, Guard. 


Se in ͥ n 
But, on the way, as to the Tow'r conducted, 
Shew'd no abatement of his native pride. 

He follow'd with a haughty, ſullen air; 
While crowds aſſembling, who hold him their idol, 
Proclaim'd their love for him in murmurs loud. 


Eat. [to Eliz.] Vou ſee his deſtiny N againſt him, 
And plunges me in more perplexity. 
[Ts Suff.] Ves, Suffolk, I will humble his proud heart: 
Fear not for me, nor for the conſequence. 
If London riſe, London ſhall know who's king. 
Aſſemble all my guards around the palace: 
In vain does Warwick hope to fright his prince, 
With the loud cries of a tumultuous. rabble. | 
- [To Eliz.] Younc'er ſhall ſee him triumph o'er his ſov'reign. 
The paſſions kindl'd by your charms, excite 
Theſe dire commotions he's about to raiſe. 

[Ex. Edward, Suffolk, Guards, 


ELIZABETH, Sora. 
L. Ah! me, that I ſhould cauſe ſuch wild diflenſion. 


"Bar MARGARET. 


Marg. Why, beauteous lady, waſte ſuch precious time 
core? | . 


* 
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In unavailing ſighs and vague complaints ? 

The woman, worthy of the love of Warwick, 
Shou d fix her thoughts upon more noble views: 
Action, revenge, the reſcue of her lover. 
Second my efforts, he ſhall ſoon be free. 

Rouze up, to inſtant arms, your kindred, friends, 
And all o'er whom you've any influence ; 5 
Bid them join me, and fight in Warwick's cauſe. 


Elz. Madam, I ſee the drift of your deſign; 
You have, already, but too well ſucceeded, 
In working haſty Warwick to your purpoſe ; 


To danger's brink, your conſtant wiſh, you ve led him; 


And add new fuel to his fiery temper. 

The ills we feel you turn to your advantage. 

Our int'refts, madam, cannot be the ſame: 

And, notwithſtanding all your deep laid ſchemes, 

I hope to,counterwork their tendency, f 

And ſo prevent oy miſchief Ipreading farther. _ | 
| [E= Eliz. 


MARGARET, Sora. | 


Marg. There 5 now no time to loſe: this paling bean 
This ſilky maid, ſcar'd at the thought of 2 1 
Left ſhe ſhou'd loſe her darling paramour, 

And be depriv d of all her promis d joys, 

By her report will quite unmaſk my plot. 
York yet is tender of the life of Warwick 
And, though inſulted, he would fain a ron 
Youth is but ſeldom obſtinate in anger, | 1047 
As proves ol age, by long — harden'd... 


| Warwick 
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Warwick, the injur d Warwick's on my ſide: 
- He muſt be reſcu'd to make ſafe imy vengeance. 
With his, to-day, is Marg'ret's'fortune join'd : © 
If we ſucceed, he next muſt fall; my victim 


1 
N Towns. | 
N Sor. 


War. AY of diſgrace, of infamy, and ſhame! 4 
Muſt twenty glorious years in priſon end! ” 

Cou'd e' en i the houſe of Lancaſter ſurmiſe, 

That Edward, yielding to impetuous rage, 

Would thus, thro' me, expoſe his new-got pow'r. 

Where's now the fickle people's boaſted love? 

They riſe not in my cauſe, nor effort make 

To have me reſcu'd from impriſonment. ; 

Ingratitude's the motto of the times. [pauſes] 

Here, humbling check to plum'd ambitions Pride; a 

The walls re- echo to my ſtartled ear, ꝑ 

The groans of Henry, whom I here confin d; 

Copartners now in thraldom ! chains for chains! 

O unexpected ignominious fall. 


Inſtructive leſſon for the vainly great: 8 
3 5 Th' 
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Th' oppreſſor and th' oppreſs'd, are here immur d; 


This common refuge does now harbour both: 
The happier he, to adverſe fate reſign' d, 
Is free from dread of any greater ill, 


And the rude pangs that rack his conqu'tor's breaſt. - 


bo SUMNER. 


But, can I blieve. 25 eyes? is't you, my friend ? 
My ever true. by what authority 
Haſt thou er entrance here? „ 


. Wants: . By royal Edward's. | 


| Trembling, I approach'd him; and with me went 
Elizabeth, in tears; her ſorrow ſpoke. 


« Your friend,” to me addreſs'd the king, « as yet 


„% May not be deem'd unworthy of our pardon; 
But he muſt change his haughtineſs of temper ; 
Learn the deportment of a duteous ſubject, 

©< And know he has a maſter : that's our will.” 


How far proud York wou'd humble Warwick's ſpirit, 


Is not for me to ſay ; it grates my ſoul, 

And rouzes me to arms :. try me once more. 

I've learn'd, near you, in hotteſt fields of action, 
Danger to fcorn, and fight my way to glory. 
That courage now to Warwick I devote; 
Refolv'd to peri or to . with him. 


War. Thanks, gen'rous fir ; ow ſides with the diſ- 


treſs'd, 
Is that rare phœnix, a true friend: but, ab! 
You're not a ſtranger to my fallen ſtate: _ 
And I've, perhaps, been indiſcreetly warm; 


A fault 
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A fault ungrateful princes ne'er forgive. 
My wanted pride ſinks under this diſgrace, 
(My laurels with'ring in a priſon's gloom) 
Nor cou'd ſurvive, but thro the hope of vengeance..... 
Catch from my words the fire within my breaſt, 
And let it quickly ſpread throughout the land. 

Tell Albion's ſons their chief is here confin d: 
That he who fought the nation's battles, Warwick, 
Groans in captivity ; a traitor's puniſhment. | 
Tell them, you've ſeen their fav'rite hero weep z 
That nothing's wanted but their brave aſſiſtance : 
If they take arms, he'll lead them on to conqueſt. 


Sum. I'll call up all that's Engliſh in their breaſts. 
Mar. But what does Margret in this trying criſis? 


Sum, Nothing neglects, and ev'ry engine moves 
T” infure ſueceſs to your combin'd reſentment. 
With cautious filence ſhe conducts her plan, 

Loeſt a diſcov ry ſhou'd defeat her purpoſe. 


: Her agents, vers'd in policy's deep art, 


Join'd to your friends, with moving arguments 
Arouze the willing citizens to arms. 

Their cogent plea, that Edward has debarr'd 
Of peaceful quiet, this too harraſs'd nation, 
And, thro? his courtſhip to Elizabeth, 

Faſely provokes the rage of France againft him : 
T hat, who fo ill repays the deeds of Warwick, 
Is prov'd unworthy of the Engliſh throne. 


War. That's well: O, that this hand again cou'd wield 
My ſword ; from friends and heav'n I'd aſk no more. 


Sum. 
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Sum. Ere long _ ſhall enjoy your wiſh,” i 


„ „ WR pigs Re» fox. i 
©, extaſy! to head my. zealous E 2 
The vet'ran partners of my former glory ! 1 | : 
Preceded by the terrour of my name, 3 i il 


We'll drive before us Edward's feeble troops. 8 
O ſhou'd th' offender and tu offended meet! : * 
This gewga w pageant of my own appointment, We ee 
Shall learn from me, he holds a pris'ner now; 

What is a king, when man encounters man. 
Tno', in idea, FI enjoy the thought 
To ſee this tyrant humbled at my feet, yo HE; 
And then upbraid him for his perfidß/ I 
„ Ungrateful King; t have thus bettay'd thy friend, 
„ Who ferv'd these but too well; that's my ſole came | 
« Thou wert not born ti call ee, kes et, der 


* 


&© Now let the fortune of this day decade! 03 cuts 
„ Who is the nobler mortal of the two 
And, if chou fallbſt, it is by Warwichz ſword: . 4 

6. Some comfort, een in death.” 1 But, I delay, 

Too long thy ardent zeal r excuſe my, paſſion _—_ 29 
Time ſpent in threats is loſt to great revenge 

Thou know ' ſt 5 thoughts J  _ 2 haſte, 7 

- | Bae nn 
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War. O, fortune] deign to ſmile upon me now. « . « 
But I, perhaps, too far indulge fond thoughts, 
That hope relief from an inconſtant people: 
And the unhappy often wiſh their ruin, | 


In what they firſt EAT for as their fafety. . 29 2 # : 
0 G That 
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That I, the arbiter of England's fate, 

In peace ſucceſsful, and in war triumphant ; „ 
The fav'rite idol of a warlike nation, | 
Gladly returning to my native land, 

Shou'd meet ſuch unexpected infamy 

T* eclipſe the former glories of my life: 
And by the wretch I plac'd upon a throne, 
Be plung'd myſelf in ignominious thraldom. 


Enter ELIZABETH, a Servant. 


Wir. Madam, tis kind to viſit the diftreſs'd, 
And, with your charms, to ſoothe the baleful ſcene. 
Is it an act of favour, or revenge 
From the fell tyrant, that I ſee you here? 

Now free'd from jealous thoughts, he bad you come, 
And, of loſt Warwick, take your laſt farewell! ' 


Thus to exaſperate the il's I feel, 
And Wer on what he defires, my death. 


Ez. Do not give way to ſuch deſponding choughts 3 
I come the meſſenger of better terms : | 
Yield but a little, ye will ſoon be friends ; 
And wiſh'd-for yyy ͤ ns ed 


I. VVT Elizabeth ! 
The ſound of peace is grating to my ears; 
But, to retune them, ſpeak of ſweet revenge. 


Eliz. Can naught aſſuage the tumult in youy breaſt ? | 
Shall Warwick prove leſs kind than Edward is? = 
The king was pleas'd to hear, while I difplay'd 
Your many valiant deeds t aſſert his right; 


That 


That your warm zeal ſhould be your prides's excuſe ; 
And love be mine, that I entreated for ou. 
His princely honour, and his grateful mind, 
Gave mild attention to the ſuit I urg d. 
He felt for my diſtreſs ; with dropping tears 
| Declar'd he wou'd not force my inclination ; 
But hop'd that due ſubmiſſion wou'd be paid 
For th' inſult royalty receiv'd in him: 
Nov that avow'd rebellion murmurs loud, 
And reſtleſs faction menaceth his throne. . . . + 
Th' alarm-word to ſedition, Warwick's name 


War. Heaven! how I languiſh for vindictive blows ! 
My friends are flow, they feel not like their chicf.. . - 


My foul GILES = fall of Edward, 


Elz. How can you feed your mind with idle dreams 


Of 3 conqueſt? while a pris ner! 
You're here ſurrounded by a world of danger. 


| War. Danger to cowards, heroes bound o'er all, 
Dauntleſs ; and wreſt their fame from difficulty. . . . 


Eli. But, fir, conſider, *tis in n Edward s pow” r. 


So raſh an expedition to prevent, 
And make a ſacrifice of him who threats. 


Mar. Alas! too true it is: he can indeed 
Rob me of life this hour, if he ſo wills it; 
Hundreds are ready t execute his mandate, 
Shou'd he dare venture on ſo black a crime. 
Then, be it ſo ; my ſoul ſhall ne'er recoil:  _ 
Better to die than owe my life to him. 5 


63: | Els. 


*"y +67 
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46 The EAI of WARWICK: 


Eiiz Forgive, baibarian, my officious love 
That intercemon made for what you flight ; | 
Your lie: trembling for you, and for myfelf ,'. . « 
Prevent the ſtorm that's ready to break torth .; {oh 
I know how much it caſts your ſwelling heart 
To yicld to Edward: but the fate of others, 1911 
Now link d with zour's, ſhould challenge your compaſſion. 
The leaſt ſubmiſſive word will calm the king. SOTO TEL 
O, for a moment lay aſide your pride: 

Tis no diſgrace t ſupplicate a monarch. 

He'll mee: you half way, do but you begin. 

He knows, reipects; he fears, yet values you: 0 
Naz, more, he wiſhe- all may end in friendſhip ; „ 
While Edward ad 5 much, wh you, do nothing?” « Uh 


War. Why, __ has « Fdward done? a TORY 
Forſooth ! ſuppreſs'd a p.flion you, Lilike. a 
Prodigious effort, ſure What reparation, . 
Cou'd all the heads that have been number'd * 
Make to my glory for the foul ad 5. * 
Wnerein I now am ſunk. Ha — forme x. 
Were there no hope to walk this ſtain by vengeance, 
Periſh creation, and the name of Warwigk. . 7 
Twould ſoothe his pride that ſhou'd kneel for es 
And fuch forgiving make him popular. 3 nn 4 
That | ſhou'd bow a ſuppliant to Edward; 4 


10 
7 
£1. 44s 


Wh, to the valour of this arm, ſo late 3 
Owes life and ſame; the ſceptre, and thron ee 
Holds all from me; to him I nothing owe. wat ad buodZ 
Muſt I then beg precarious vile exiſtence ? - df avs 


The grant of eking out inglorious days! 


From 


From what the creature of my ſword. \ fol - ni 


Elizabeth — 
6 0:24 > 00:o il 7 NE eee ee, 
My ſweet Elizabeth, leſt the foul ait 


Of this confinement, :penſion'd to corel 3: eee i 


Catch the baſe ſounds, and: ſpread: my ſhame abroad. 
Warwick ſubmit ! OT 6 playbemy.t in thought. — 


Elix. Since you PW Wa 3 bear my laſt words: 
O moſt perverſe, : moſt obſtinate of men 9% £74. 


: Deaf to the voice of love, to friendſhip's call: 


a 


Unmov'd by all the anguiſh which Lfeel . . .. 

Thy ſoul's impetuous to let havoc Jools, 158 | : 3 

And deal deſtruction thro' thy native ol: „ 
Go, parricide, enjoy thy eruel wiſh! u 
And ſavage pride, the bane of all thy virtues: 
Regardleſs of Elizabeth in tears. | r 
Hew thee a paſſage thro' the faithful” troops. % 3 
Tnat guard the king, and then al aſſault his " 1 a 


Ie 7. £5 £3© 


His facred life ! which, _ monſter, i if. thou do 0 RY 
Thou ne'er ſhalt ſee me more. ; From that dread women 
I break off commerce with the human „ ma at 
Nor will I live to ſee ſuch ſcenes of horrour : | 


Son 


| Thy hated laurels drench'd in Engliſh' bloody» 5 


No; I'll betake me to a ſafe retreat 
| Ne'er to be troubl'd by the plagues of war FP. ” 


Thy fell ſword reeking.from the royal hearts. 


y * 
—_ > 
* + < + =s 


Nor hear of thee, more barbarous than all. 8 


a 4 Pool I HIO fits ; "IT I 
War. To what retreat? . . 3 
N 
4 . 4; 1 
Elix. 8 . 9 6 * . * .. * The wretches ble, 8 8 
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46 The Bart of WARWICK, 


Mar. Death! you! Elizabeth! my love! for 
Alone I wiſh to breathe : revive in glory, 

That, not unworthy of your. virtuous charms, . . - 
(The infamy of chains wip'd off) I may x 
Regenerated claim you for my wife; | 

By baſe-confinement render'd thy inferiour. 


. Imaginary quite is ſuch debaſement, ad 
Nor ought to influence a noble mind. 
How much more infamous the name of rebel 


Or vile aſſaſſin of his rightful king? l 


War. What canſt thou mean by ſuch opprobious 
e 


WH 9 


Eltz. That who deſerve them ne'r muſt hope to wed 
Elizabeth ; or ſee her from this hour. 1  / 


Mar. You've ſcard my ſenſes from their 8.2, office; 
And, in their place, wild anarchy prevails. ; 5 
When thy kind hand ſhou'd ſmoothe the brow of care, 
And drive the tribe of anguiſh from my heart, 

To be the chief to add to my deſpair, 

Is wanton cruelty ! 'tis ſcorn tis death | 


Eliz. You'd rather die, than live on the mild terms | 
A 1 Sellinins.s i s 03 tt 


#: 


War. . + » I wou'd. — 


„ „„ Warwick, n 
Elizabeth once loy'd you; now no more 


War. Recall, my fair, rere thoſe killing n 
No more. . . *tis pulling at the ſtrings of life, 


And 


The EAI of WARWICK: 47 


And makes your Warwick eminently wretched. - © | 
Fate cou'd no more. . I now defy its malice. 
Your tears diſtract, your ſighs unman me quits: 

| You've conquer'd m.. 


Eliz. . . - . What ſhall I tell the king?” 


War, On ſhameful terms who'd ſupplicate fot life? 
GENS ne GE NSF 1 22 is 
Tel him, that N won by your entreaty,. 
Will condeſcend to be his friend again . 
If ne remember in the king, the man: 
And purge him of the tyrant's vice, e 


„„ 


Eliz, Why trifle with my grief, and your own ruin ? 
War. "fo ms and friends, who rais d him to the 


crown, 
Setting the claim of Lancaſter aſide, _ 8 
Bid him return: we'll pardon his miſtake, ; 
But punith thoſe who led his youth aſtray. | ge; 


Eliz. Some dæmon muſt poſſeſs you with this frenzy. | 
War. Tell him, that Warwick, I, firſt form'd his 


mind 
To noble ſentiments and dial of glory; 
And proy'd his buckler in the field of danger, 
Midſt charging hoſts, when death was rife : rude war, 
With horrid devaſtation by her fide, _ | 
Alike the princes and the ſubject ſmote. 6 
From ſuch dire ſcenes I ſnatch'd him to a throne; + © 
There bound his brows with England's diadem . . - . | 
For life * 8 5 5 _ ares" | b 


| ii 


\ 


38 The Eawu.of WARWICK: 
Irkſome to Edward, odious to myſelf, ert bred 
There now remains but one- requeſt to grant, 3 23% 
Eliz. O, let me know't, that I may inflan 17 
Mar. Tou will.. „„ 
Slix. 5 5 By all our loves 


AA OE ns 1 For this fwoll'n hank 
A ſword, or dagger that will cloſe th* account. 


| 8 Officer with Soldiers... EE Mm Ah 
ON. r aven— dads 
And go with us. JJ 8 


N 


„ 


. O, miſery extreme !. — 
What woes on woes accumulated fall! 5 | 


Mar. What? do you leave me? . L 
Tears will force their way: judge now if I love you. 
Twou' d be ſome comfort in the NN of deatn 
To fix my laſt departing looks. on you 
But Edward ſtudies ev'ry torture for me. 


Of. Tis the king s order, you mi Araight away, 
And be conducted to his royal preſence, 


liz. The time allow'd me to inſure your l, 
You've let eſcape; and now my lot's deſpair” 
You have undone us both! . . . adieu for ever! 


War. O, ſounds more dreadful than a nation's groans-!. 
Adieu for ever! . . NO. . . you ſhall not go 
Here will I cling, here ſigh my. ſoul away 

The only happineſs this vile world affords. 


OR. 


The Ek of WARWICK: 
Off. | Our mandate's ſpecial, and brooks no delay. 


Mar. They tear her from me! barbarians — 55 


derers ] 3 3 | | [Ex Eliz. Off. 


WARW.ICK, sene. | 
Having loot'd after E rzabeth fore d from him, 


pauſes a while.) 
War. Ripe for deſtruction, welcome ey ry mY ! 
If there be any pow'r to puniſh crimes, . _ 
Can it permit ſuch tyranny t' eſcape? , . 


Not ſatisfy'd with my diſhonour'd ſtate, - : 
The ſpoiler robs me of my little all, : 
My heart's reſerve ; my ſweet Elizabeth : 5 5 


And yet, O cruelty ! delays my death. 2; og oh 
Juſt heav'n, who ſee th' affliction of wht mind, 
Support me in this hour of miſery : rnd ns 4 
Let not misfortune weigh me tes fry or norm 268] 
As to act aught unworthy of myſelf. 
No; be the grave my refuge from ſuch ſhame. + +; ©" 
[walks penſively, then fs ] 
Here, Warwick, fit, mY s companion; 


And ruin's monument! . . . How tedious roll ; 


The melancholy hours! . . . How gloomy all 
Around appears : and, o'er each ſickly thought, 
A deep'ning horrour ſheds! . . . my heart is Thrunk, 


And my ſoul flags in mournful ſympathy . 


: [ ſprings g his feat. J | 
But bark! What noiſe, what clank of chains or 


"Gu 
The din approaches, drives more full upon me: 


They're here , , . to execute the laſt command 


H Of 
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Sum. Alarm d and nen 137" nee eee 


Thence fiercer grown reſumes th' obſtructed way, 


30 The EA NL of WARWICK. 


Of Edward gainſt his friend. Baſe fear avaunt! 
This breaſt, ſo often wounded in his cauſe, 


I now will bare; preſent it to his ruſſians; 


And, rather than forgiveneſs, will receive 
Whate'er ye bring... + 


Enter ſeveral Citizens, their fwords drawn ; Warwick marches 
| up to them, his breaft naked. 


MC ed We bring revenge, and freedom 
Luna en.] 
To brave Warwick ets [grves him a fword.] 


FC Reviving news! my ſword 
Once more I graſp ! Say, where is Edward now ? 


He gathers all his forces round the palace, 

But means to fight us near the city wall, 

Where the ſtaunch friends of Warwick are encamp'd, 
To intercept all ſuccours from the country. 


War. Ere any come, York's reign ſnall be no more. 
From thraldom free; my vengeance now is ſure. 
The lion thus, bold emblem of our iſle, 


(His dread career, by ſtratagem ſuſpended) | 


If by ſome lucky incident releas'd, 


Bounds from the toils, and bears upon his prey. 
Ex. War, Sum. and Citizens. 


ACT 


a Ee | 
SCENE L ' Warwidt's 5 cams on a re —_— 
near London, 


WARWICE, SoLvs. 


Wer. NCE more the fate of England's 2 my 


hand: . 
Edward's ingratitude provokes his ruin, 
And wav'ring fortune veers to Lancafter. 

But, ha! . . . ſhall I raiſe up that fallen houſe, 

which I myſelf depos'd ? were't right ? were't good ? 
Were't for the nation's intereſt and glory ? 4 
Paſſion ſubſide; and thou cool judgment anſwer. ., [pauſe] 
A ſudden ray of light ſhoots o'er my mind . 


-- 


I will do ſo .. and give new cauſe for . 


Enter © Officer. 


War. Ha! who comes there ? how now ? * the 
news ? ſpeak. 


Off. Marg ret, eſcap'd b her 1 brings 
The friends of Lancaſter to join your troops : 
And now they ſhape their way along you vale, -. 


To form your left when ready to attack. | 
Mar. *Tis well: our right wing Sumner ſhall com- 


mand. 
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82 The EARL of WARWICK. 
Enter SUMNER, and other principal officers. 
2 9 © © 0 88 What think you of this day? i 


Sum. But as one more made famous by your valour. 
Such crowds on crowds throng from the city gates 
To fight beneath your banner; that, the taſk | 

Will be to keep in bounds, not ſpur their courage. 


War. Can Edward fay as much? T 


JJ 4c oc ˙—⸗¶F a0} | he's by ates 
Forſaken * from our ſpies 1 Sw learn'd) 
Except the troops that live on royal pay. 
His mandate's giv'n to raiſe the royal ſtandard. 


Far. Vain ſcheme to draw the citizens from me. 


He'll find more virtue in the name of Warwick, 
To raiſe Britania's free-born ſons to arms: TY 
Nor is it mine, tis their own cauſe they fight: * 
That of their children and poſterity; | 
To check deſpotic ſway. Victoria pleas'd, 

Smiles on our camp, and claps triumphant wings 


Enter Officer. A trumpet ſounds, 
What erumpet's t VV 
OF. . « An berald from the queen. 
Enter Herald, 


ar. Your miſtreſsꝰ will „ 


Her. - + -  -» » + That your encreaſing numbers 
You tin forthwith, to encounter York. 
. 4 Mar. 


The Bart of WARWICK. 63 
War. We ſhall obſerve. , . my zeal will equal her's, 
And movements mutually direct each other. [ Ex. Her 
I ſee what her impatience would be at, 
She pants for the immediate cruſh of Edward . . . 
That ſuits not me; I have a nobler ſcheme, Lide] 
To puniſh him, and add ſtill to my fame. | 
And now-my friends, whoſe voluntary ſwords - 
Shine brightly TY in Warwick's cauſe; | 
* [they all draw. v1 
If tis decreed we ne'er ſhall meet again, | 
Be this then our adieu: ſince laurel'd death 
The brave prefer to an ignoble life. ; 
Whatever be the fortune of the war, 
O ſpare your prince . . . his youth and errours „pa: 
He has the principles of many virtues; 
And, duly curb'd, may prove a patriot king 
Let's now, through ev'ry rank, diffuſe that ſpirit 
Which juſt reſentment breathes, which conqueſt crowns ; 
And, when the great deciſive moment calls, 
Theſe be the ſignal words for all to charge; 


Albion, Elizabeth 9 * „„ „% „ $ „„ „ T [Exit. 
(The reſt following). Warwick and liberty... 
[jorn'd by ſhouts from without. ] 
5 2" 2's 


SCENE changes to the king's camp under the city wall; on 
which the royal ſtandard is diſplay d. 
Eu, EDWARD, SUFFOLK. 
Edio. The royal ſtandard, and a king refolv'd, 


Are motives, ſure, for loyalty to fight, Fg 


The giddy crowd, by acclamations won, 

The mob's huzzaing to they know not what, 

I ſoar above, regardleſs . . . Let deſert 

Appear, and challenge me for partial dealing ; 
That ſo I may be dealt with . . . But, juſt heav'n ! 
If I this day muſt fall, I'm fatished . . . 

Reſign'd to thy awards, O, providence ; 

With wiſdom infinite directing all; 

Thy ways not to be ſcrutiniz'd by mortals. 


Suff. And yet this dreadful ſcene of blood, my liege, 


—S - Make ſome conceſſion 
To haughty Warwick, *twill diſarm his pride. 
He loves you while he rails againſt : and now, 
So perilous an aſpect wears your cauſe, 

Tis an expedient, in your place, I'd try. 


Edw. And ſo wou'd Edward, if he were a Suffolk ... 
Sa. Forgive me, fir, I meant it for the better. 


Edo. Acts of Submiſſion are for vulgar minds: 
Be the firſt fear of great ones, to offend. 
Shou'd I to ſuch capitulation ſtoop, 

I were a traitor to prerogative ; 
Forbid it honour, and forbid it England. 


Su. Such noble ſentiments become a king: 
But what avail they in the field of battle, 

Where princes are but men ; and, if with troops 

Sufficient, not ſupported, muſt give way. 


Ew. 


The Ear of WARWICK: 


Edu. I, chief on men ſele& and true, depend. 
I know my troops are fe, ar peer em, 
And men 8 


Suff „„ 
Your Majeſty 3 with ſuch a handful ? 


Edw. With them to conquer, or with them to periſh, 
And what more glorious tomb ſhou'd kings deſire, * 
Than to be bury'd amongſt faithful ſubjects; / - | 
Who, ſword in hand, fell fighting in their cauſe , /. 


Sulf. My liege, it is not fear that makes me ſpeak: 
Where death moſt riots, there you'll find me near "ut : 
I only tremble for your royal perſon. 


53 


Ew. Think not of me, while England is expor's 
To the fell plunder of reyolted ſons . . . 
O, thou St. George, great patron of this realm, 
Let me meet Warwick in the ſhock of battle ; 
(The throne, the ſceptre, diadem forgot) 
By him I firſt was taught a warriour's duty, 
Fl ſhew him there his precepts were not loft : ' 
I'll prove the pupil worthy of the maſter, _ 
And ſoar his king, in valour as in title. 


Suff. Unhappy England, ſhalt thou ne'er know peace ? ? 
Edo. Ungrateful man, how b did love king Suffolk. 
Suff. I know it, ir 


V He over- rates all ſervice, 
For the inſatiate pleaſure of reproaching: 
And, ever twitting benefits conferr'd, 


What 


56 The Eanr of WARWICK: 


What ha'n't I done to pleaſe that reſtleſs ſpirit? 
Ev'n his confinement in the Tow'r was meant 
T' anticipate this dreadful inſurrection, 
And ſkreen his life from treaſonable practice. 
My friendly purpoſe turns to my deſtructlon: 


1 Enter Officer. tag 
Of. The enemies, my liege, are in full maren 


Adown the hill, all ſhouting Warwick's name ; 
And Marg' ret joins him with the friends of Lancaſter. 


2 Na be each bow, and drawn be ev'ry ſword. 

| [they draw. Wl 
Let 3 a Wag they ſcare me not: | 
Collected in myſelf to meet them all, 


Fl die a man; not live a ſubject king. | 5 
EX, Ed. Suff. OF. --- drums beating, and 


trumpets ſounding a charge without.) 


s CEN E. A4. apartment in Edward's palace. 
ue ELIZABETH, Attendant, 


1/t Atten. For heay'n-ſake, madam, be not ſo i ingenious 
To rack your mind with viſionary evils. | | 


| E liz. Helen of Greece was innocent to me : 
The miſchief caus'd by her, ſurpaſs'd by mine, 
Will, to poſterity, tranſmit my name, 
In blackeſt colours. She contention rouz'd 
I wixt diff*ring nations; I, *twixt cordial friends : 


— 


The 


The, Bann of WARWIC CK. 


The braveſt two, that e er grac'd human form ; 
Determin'd now upon each other's ruin. 
Hear ye loud: Gy dire egen and diſmal | grout. 


P 4 


24 Atten. Thee fot white kg i all js huſh'd, 


Elz. What ſcaffold's yonder, and for whom erefted ? 
Whoſe mangled corſe lies bleeding on the ground? 
Whoſe gory head glides horrid thro' the air, 
And 1 i vid ay e 

eee 


#7 


ft Atten. She faints 3 help! . 


n e ys Git me 
her's. ; ls 5ST 


Elz. Why am I here confin'd while FEE rife? 
I caus'd this tumult, I muſt bring the calm n 
Til not be thus withheld ; I'll ſtraight abroad. 
The brazen throat of war roars all around. 
And calls me forth to mingle in the fray . . . 

What dreadful blows yon combatants. exchange! 
The younger reels ; he falls. . O ks him, War- 

wick ._. . i 

Tis your own Edward ; tis the king you 've rear i'd; 
Heav'n bids you ſtop . .'. I throw myſelf W | 
My breaſt his ſhield ; now wound him if e 


I/ Atten, Her mind is hurt, and beds not our advice. 
| Eliz, | Where have. 1 been? Methinks that from 2 f 


dream 
I now awake What is the news? 


I as 5 1 


58 The EAR I of WARWICK. 
""Enir 8 UFO Eg, enen, ; 


| wort inne 
Suff. | = . FOE Sr s S, . Moſt:gldtious! - © 1 

O, fair Elizabeth, your godlike lover W,,.,¾⅛ 
Has now exceeded all his martial feats. | 
His valiant troops with Margaret's combin'd d, 
Qutſtretch'd the king's, and nearly overpow'r'd ; 
When the great project, lab'ring in his mind. 
To ſhew the king his errour, not to cruſh mers Sod VV 
Was quicken'd by ſure information braughht. 
That Margaret had many hands employ'd, 
T” approach, and to aſſaſſinate the king 
With the chief nobles to his cauſe attach d 
Warwick ſent ſpeedy orders to his right, A 
To wheel about, ſurrender to their ſov'reign,. 
And, from aſſaſſination ſhield his life. ; 
Theſe orders'giv'n, with ſuch heroic force, 
As if the god of war had utter'd them, 55 
Were, without murmur, and with zeal, be vd; * 8 
Himſelf the centre turning on tlie left; OS 
Where Margaret was las dmg Wa 4 miſchief, 45 
Thus ſpoke aloud to theſe who follow'd hmm 180 
& Let this das conduct, O my gallant friends, r 
cc Shew we're © frre ſubjects, but not mw or murderers.” 
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77 ON; There poke. ito wh * heart dee. 14 
Wenne cn Hort wud id vi 


. Putſues the ak queen 
| And her defeated troops along the Thames. 
But here's the King! from him youll farther leam. 5 


The EAN of WARM 


225 O, joy, chat you are Ms by V Wet 8 21 


Edw. By Warwick's faith, indeed! . Almoſt ui 
Hopeleſs, nor wiſhing to efcape with life, 3 Hp 


My guardian genius ruſh'd qwixt me; and. e 1 ef 11H 


Corrected fortune ſtopt the battle's rage. | 
Return'd to duty, from the murd'rous ſword a 
He ceſen d, Edwards marked out for dete i; aig 

'B wicked Marg' ret's unabating hatred. | 


„A G bebe el ee T, wil 
Eliz. Be all the mr of his life Ie this. 20 | 


To honour ſacred, 


Edu. Words cannot paint the gratitude I feel 
For hi Sakai on this dinadfal criſis. © | 


It far exceedeth-all-his former deeds: 9307 YEA ere 
And challenges from me a juſt return. ID Os 
What juſter can be made, chan thy fair 3 _ — 


By l ip, wedlock, Sn to\thy lov'd Warwick? _ ag.” 


Suppreffing thoſe deſues. wh hich made us differ 3 : \ ak x, 


* 
And, by. ſublying, make myſelf his equa oy bas Ain VT 
In the great rife. of "emulating friend. Dy «hy i 5 


Suff. Noble conteſian, __— N e 1 aut 


las or j ek of 3 act 212: 2 ll 2 mA 
aun. dee Fre } 1 99} 2: * SN DE. 
= Crs ne 15 tTÞhy er \ Ke WA try vont e3vti, _ 


* 1, Af. ay th Ain ON via Who comes here wh 
FA 4 TED ? I A — & AR E. 'T>a guar ded. N JE 


Mar. * Delirygion on, $ s þerald ! ! Mat lite bf "Anjow'! fy 
4 Once mote thy captive, . bat trium phant H. 6 1A 


2 1 INT 74 *% +645 2 3% 
5 ng 7 3p 25 n 1591 ng! 75 


A 508 
7 42509 Ener DoW. R [DRA * 61 0 0A | 


8 his ſow reign's s welfare, Ic A 


66 TH EAA of WARWICK." 
Anguiſh to you Is 255.1 7 you {1s b Regret : 


bring, 
een ok in Warwick Pas I 
_ Edw. 8 5 deliver FT N I 
Hurt by dn alice? icant de! LEEDS AP "ug (06 
Marg. 5 S „ 4 os þ n 
Elix. IF Hs win; eee hs, os 
Org 7 1 vil 
Marg. Thy lover [i Eur chy, deliverer l Eau. 1 
bleeds from 


A mortal wound: Fe le, ge ye Whew blood *. 1HORDA! 0 
Edu. enn fuck a monſter breathe in n. * 1 


Marg. 8 10 0 er bel 


Dethron'd by Ghkchery, inf huſband priv'ners TS 
My young and helpleſs ſon, (born England's N 1 
Condemn'd to miſery by your oppreſſion. 97 | 
Warwick and you grew fam'd by my nde“: Rar a 
He's puniſn d.. . thou haſt Tuckity eſcap'd. h nt 
But, if there's any;pow'r regards this earth, 9 2 
A mother's ſhrieks ſhall cleave the vaulted ſky, 8 
And wake the ſleeping thunders t6 Wiekk Vengeance = 
On thee, thou tyrant, and thy mur@'rous tribe. 5 


| Fab. 8 ber away to inſtant puniſhment. A 


Marg. I fear not any pain thou eaſt inflict. 
My foul giſdains thee .. . but, if fleſh ſhou'd pr 3 
At ev'ry pang this blood-drench d iſle will ſhake, | 
And my laſt groan ſhall manifeſt the queen. . 


Ede. 


-, 


2 «Ti * 
Gu * p * 
X 
P 7 
8 5 a 


[4s fhe-is prada: nt inter W.A R VI OE; can 


* 8 * 
. # * 7 
8 - 

- * Fo. 
* 6 


The EAAHE of WARWIGK: 6 


"Pio. Juftice for thee new torture ill inbent. © 
IE. 1 oy 


Ca? MERE" 76.3 7 3 7 


18 


2 


an ſupported by Staner, with other err: 


War. O, ſtop, my prince, nor let the voice of wrath 
Diſgrace thy judgment 2 parc on a week * | 1 51 
Abuſive words, the charter of deſpair ; _ 3 
Affliction Rn. oe her dilappointed in 
To miſchief ( goaded on by blind . i 
To which I'm fall'n a victim, mark d as you were » . » 
But, thanks to heav'n, and my auſpicious ſtar. 
With loſs of mine, I've fav d my Edward's life 
edge ee me, e bn, „„ 


Her exile there will prove — puniſhment. 


Eav. It ſhall be fo, good Warwick , , » 

Var. 0 * . = * . * . * Murd'ring me 
For ever alienates all Engliſh minds, | "IS 
To favour an inheritance to her's. | N „ 


War. We've both 51 * to blame: our idle 
ty conteſt 
Gave ſpirit to the friends of Lancaſter 1 
Is that Elizabeth? befriend her ſorrow . . 

For her alone I now cou'd wiſh to live; 


My race of glory finiſh'd for my king. 
* Muſt we then par? O, cruel ach 
War. 
= | 


* 


r 


* 


neee 


VVV 
e 5 ne ſhows © » 1 A P 


© | | LS Sa, weeps hot a He. "bur his friend, 2 


338 10 22 3762 — 17 2 21 * 1 7 
= 0 paſſion co Go 44 edle my den ih for vou. Wy * 
game . we? 2 an 


Fm ſpent, and life runs — 5 off, ar pace — + protect her * , pos 


5 | "Fire Wha tn 28 3 


+ 


if n 1 #4 | 


Remember b «+ bur forget! hjs 8 „ Len, 


- * 


ow He's gone and e ** Wu bela. 
1 15 36H ei a ON N Hoi 


fs IE Ut 11 2 63 elt EU 
Oh? Selk! WY : . Chow: erben 


LES 
: 0 On] 4 4 þ * . 
5 WF w = b. 8 r 2 : * 4 ; £ 191 


2 FE 3 v unteedirhns? e 
[ Stabs with: PSII and-throws herjesf upon | 
Mui 120 00) q Ilie, 93901 949-351 


„ 5 1 AA 
S » Ain TY 2002 8 30 - 215844 3 » VIS! 
* - : ads | ISS 1 * 9 5 5 
Ann, 
. 2 5 * | F 5 „ - - i, p * * 7 . 21 * * 7% % 1 
4 E ; e 111 inan 52 Un. 11455 N 


7 * | e . * 5 * * RES 5 Y Big os * 1 tf 
, 5 8 we 1 by * | C . * 7 I, 3 a 
2 | Le IDS DILL 5 bn -h4k 414 £3343 725 1 


1 7 ; 8X7 N 10 >>; 11 215 6 ; py 5 5 2 5 a 
* - 9 <IL 7 1 138 bas +439 by þ- 11 81 18801 21 ä 
Jil tiers won 1 >:2018 324 10T 


3 ts A. * 
t enn eee 10 8 22 | 


4 7 * N 0 G 5 © " my PR * 1 my — Pat 25 
4 - 4 „ {4 2 — -”” « 4 JEL 4 — 44 34 A. 
« C . 


— — — 
> P 5 


